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Ring, ‘thappy Bells. 


Ring, bappy bells of Easter time ! Ring, bappy bells of Easter time ! 

The world is glad to bear your chime. The world takes up your chant sublime, 
Across wide fields of melting snow “The Lord is risen! ’’ The night of fear 
The winds of summer softly blow, ‘has passed away,and heaven draws near 

And birds and streams repeat the chime We breathe the air of that blest clime 

Of Easter time. At Easter time. 


Ring, bappy bells of Easter time! 
Our bappy bearts give back your chime. 
“ The Lord is risen!’ We die no more; 
‘he opens wide the beavenly door ; 
the meets us, while to bim we climb, 
At Laster time! —Lucy Larcom. 


> + 
i ae 


Working Notes.—“ O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good; for 
his mercy endureth forever.” . . . We call the attention of all who live where it 
is impracticable to hold a public thank-offering meeting to the manner in which 
the service was observed last year in East Livermore, Me. On the reverse of 
the general invitation was printed a special call and program, which was sent to 
the women of that church and congregation. It was asked that on Sunday, May 
23, at 5 o'clock pP. M. all would join at their homes in the following service : 
“ (1) Read inclosed paper. (2) Lift your heart in prayer of thanks for past 
blessings and for the future success of missions. (3) Write on a slip of paper a 
text, also some cause that you have for thankfulness. (4) Inclose slip with your 
offering in the small envelope.” It was requested that the envelope be sent to 
the local treasurer before the 27th, that the gifts might be counted and forwarded 
to Miss DeMeritte as their united offering. In this way was obtained the 
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strength of united prayers and gifts, even under circumstances which seemed to 
divide. . . . Our indefatigable friend, Mrs. Clara A. Ricker, is chairman of the 
finance committee. That her name did not so appear, in connection with the 
thank-offering call in March, is due to an oversight of the editor. . . . Miss 
Moody wrote from the great Cleveland Convention, ‘“‘ God is wonderfully blessing 
us!’ . . . No one woman can fill the place left vacant by Frances E. Willard’s 
departure from this world, but her life and death should inspire every woman to 
more loyal service in the causes of truth and righteousness for which she was 
such a sweet-spirited but sturdy champion. . . . It is a great pleasure to receive 
and send forth “ An Introduction,” which will make HELPER readers better 
acquainted on both sides of the border. We hope that this is but the beginning 
of good news of the work of our New Brunswick sisters. ‘Thanks are returned 
also for the ‘‘ Year Book” of the N. B. F. C. Baptists. . . . Ocean Park will be 
a lively place next summer, with General Conference, the Annual Convention of 
United Society of F. B. Young People, the usual Assembly Meetings, Woman’s 
Convention, and the gathering of the clans (?) from all points of the compass to 
attend these feasts. ,Jt will be good to be there. . . . We are delighted to make 
a correction that proves that the world moves onward and upward in good 
works, and at the same time gives just credit to our Storer students. Prof, 
Brackett writes that since the circular was written from which “A Few Facts 
about Storer’ was clipped for the March HELPER, “ at least four institutions of 
learning have sprung up between the line of Washington and the Ohio, two of 
them state schools and two denominational—Methodist and Baptist. These 
schools have eight of our graduates connected with their teaching force. 
Perhaps half the work of the four schools is done by Storer boys and girls. 
Each has at least one representative of Storer as principal or assistant, while one 
has four teachers. and a teacher’s wife.” . . . Did you read “‘ Why I Believe in 
the Woman’s Foreign Mission Society,” in Star of March 3; and “ How May I 
Become Interested in Missions?” by Rev. E. B. Stiles, in Stav and Free Baptist ? 
If not, it will pay you to look them up. ... We have received the inviting 
program of the “‘ Maine Ministers’ Institute,” to be held at Cobb Divinity School, 
Lewiston, May 19-27. ‘‘ Laymen as well as ministers, ladies as well as gentle- 
men, and members of any denomination will be welcomed.” ... Millions of 
families in India live on fifty cents a week, and women work in the fields for 


three cents a day. . . . The Woman’s Union Missionary Society lately celebrated 
its 37th anniversary in New York city. . . Miss Grace R. Ward of India said that 
only those who had no practical experience of the religion of the Hindus could 
admire it. Mrs. Mott said there were many sects in India, but, as a Hindu had 
assured her, they were all agreed on two points—the sanctity of cows and the 
depravity of women. 
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EASTER HYMN. 


Fair morn of the ages, the sealed tomb is broken ; 
Proclaim it, melodious chimes; 

The sweet word “ Rabboni” in wonder is,spoken— 
The hope of all peoples and times. 


The chorus cherubic bends rapturously;o’er him, 
The gates are uplifted above; 

The nations are waking to hail and adore him, 
And share the long reign of his love. 


Now to their bright altars are gladdened hands‘bringing 
Fair buds from the life-giving seed, 

And palm-lands and pine-lands are joyously singing, 
“The Saviour is risen indeed.” 


Sing, children of light, sing the wonderful hour. 
And perish, ye oracles vain ; 
No prophet like Jesus o’er death had the power 


To rise in life’s beauty again. — Hezekiah Butterworth. 
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PICTURES OF LIFE IN INDIA. 
II. 
THE HARVEST FEAST IN SOUTH INDIA. 


BY A NATIVE CONVERT. 
[Selected by Miss Ella M. Butts. ] 


THE first great feast of the year is the Pongol, or harvest feast. The house 
having been thoroughly cleansed within and without, the clay floors purified by 
being washed with a mixture of cow dung and water, all the old pots broken and 
thrown away, and their places supplied with new ones from the potter, all the 
men, women, and children in the house assemble ih the largest room and sit in 
separate groups. 

A Brahmin priest enters, and, taking some of the rice from the large pot, 
offers it to a picture of one of the gods, drawn with chalk on the floor. 

After this act of worship the rice is distributed to all present and solemnly 
eaten. The beggars waiting outside receive alms of money and grain, and 
presents are sent to the Brahmins. 

On one of the days of the feast worship is paid to the sun, as the great 
fertilizer, and on another to the bullocks and cows. Next to the sun have they 
not, been the most serviceable in producing the harvest and in ministering to the 
welfare of the village ? 

The bullocks, those large, docile, stolid creatures, who plow the land, 
irrigate the fields, and draw the carts ; the cows, whose gifts are so valuable—the 
milk as food, the dung when mixed with water as the chief means of purifying 
the houses and temples, when made into cakes and dried in the sun as fuel for 
cooking, and when reduced to ashes as a means of freeing the soul from sin. 
These animals are washed and ornamented with flowers, and their horns painted 
with bright colors. They are then led in procession around the village, incense 
is burnt before them, and the people falling down worship them as gods. 

In different places these customs vary somewhat, but what I have described 
was the usual practice in Poothoor, my native village. 

I remember one occasion when my father was performing the cow pongol 
(worship). He had ornamented the cattle shed with garlands of mango leaves 
and with bunches of cocoanut flowers, leaves, and fruit. The floor of the shed 
was made pure and clean with white sand. In a spot in the middle, made sacred 
by being smeared with cow dung, a large pot containing a mixture of milk and 
water was boiling. My father was watching it intently. My father’s brother and 
I, with the servants and the women of the household, stood behind him, greatly 
interested in what was going on. A group ot villagers were looking on from the 
outside. 
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“* Ayaswamey is a prosperous man,” said Veeran, one of the villagers ; “ his 
pongol always comes right.” 

“ He is kind to the Brahmins,” replied Runga Rao, the schoolmaster ; “ that 
is the reason why his pot boils so beautifully.” 

If the froth from the milk and water boils over and flows down the side of 
the vessel, it is supposed to be a good sign ; if it does not swell and overflow, the 
gods are angry ; if it rises and falls over towards the north or the east, there will 
be much prosperity during the year; if towards the south or west, bad luck will 
come. | 

“T am always unlucky,” said Veeran. “ Last year, when I was making 
pongol, the froth seemed to sink instead of rising in the pot. At last I got into 
a rage and dashed the whole thing in pieces.” 

“Ah! ah! You know the proverb, ‘ Anger, sin, and crime—these three are 
equal,’ ” said the schoolmaster. 

“OQ, just what might be expected. One of my best cows died, and a fine 
young bull calf strayed away and I never got it again.” 

“You must examine your pot more carefully next time,” said the post- 
master. ‘‘ There was very likely a small hole in the bottom which had more to 
do with the failure of your pongol than the anger of the gods.” 

“It may be so; but why had my pot a hole in it, and why did my cow die 
and my calf stray?” 

“It was the will of the gods, I suppose,” said the postmaster. ‘‘ The chief 
thing, however, is to take care of the cattle. The English make no pongol, and 
their cows don’t die.” 

““The English are the curse of the country,” cried the schoolmaster in a 
rage ; “ with their new-fangled education, their language, and their atheism, they 
are destroying all our customs and simply training the people to be idle and 
discontented—‘ mere troublers without design, repiners without hope, and 
schemers without self control.’ ” 

“IT don’t know about all that,” said Veeran, “ but I know that we never get 
proper rain now, since the English came and covered the country with their 
railways and telegraphs.” 

My father had by this time finished the ceremony of watching the pot, 
burning incense before it, and supplicating the god for a blessing during the year. 

“ Boyan,” he said, turning to one of the servants, “ take these flowers and 
plantains and tie them round the necks of the bullocks. Here are some coins 
and betel nuts to tie with the flowers.” 

“‘ Shall I loose the young bull, also, sir? He is very wild,” said Boyan. 

“ Yes, put the money and flowers on them all, and drive them round the 
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village. The pongol has been good to-day, and we must not curtail any of the 
ceremonies. Ifthe bull hurts anyone it will be their fate. What can we do?” 

The bullocks were adorned and driven out of the shed. They had been 
well fed and kept without work for several days, so that they galloped off, tails 
high in ,the air, tossing their heads and kicking widely. The village youths 
rushed after them, and with shouts and excited antics sent them careering along, 
while the more daring tried to snatch the flowers and money from their necks. 
Happily the day closed with no accident, and the exhausted animals, their 
flowers and gifts all taken from them, were driven quietly home to their shed.— 
From “ Every-day Life in South India. 

— OO 
MY EXPERIENCE WITH A MITE-BOX. 


I HAD never owned a mite-box. I had never belonged to a society in which 
the system was in vogue, and | always thought I gave to the utmost extent of my 
ability to give through the usual channels. When, however, the president of the 
Woman’s Foreign Missionary Society kindly called upon me a stranger, and in 
the course of conversation regarding the various departments of church work 
mentioned having introduced the mite-box system in the society, I responded 


to the request unspoken but written in her face by saying, “ I will take one.” 

Early on the following morning a bright-faced girl stood at our door with 
my box. My first impression on seeing it was one of surprise. I expected an 
earthen jar of generous proportions (to say the least), with a gash in the top 
Jarge enough to admit a cart-wheel dollar—a sort of aggressive affair which 
should at all times be saying, ‘“‘ Remember / am in this house ; see that you treat 
me well, and accord to me a very substantial share of your regard.” 

Instead of this I held in my hand a “ plain little, brown little” paper box, 
Above the small opening in the top (which, by the way, was not large enough 
to admit a silver half dollar, not to mention the cart-wheel variety), was stated, 
in large letters, the object of the box, “ Thank Offerings.” Beneath, in smaller 
type, the passage, “ Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable gift.” On the 
four sides, as reminders, were the words, “ Go teach all nations,” ‘“ What shall I 
render unto the Lord for all his benefits toward me,” “ The field is the world,’’ 
“‘ Every man shall give as he is able, according to the blessings of the Lord thy 
God which he hath given thee.” 

The quiet, modest appearance of the little box at once won my regard, and 
. I thouglit how it symbolizes the steps of the Christian life—the little things which 
go toward making the perfect man, toward attaining the measure of the stature 
of the fullness of Christ ; a cup of cold water, an encouraging word, a pleasant 
smile, a helping hand. I put my box on a corner of the dining-room mantel, 
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where it would always be in sight yet not conspicuous, and watched curiously to 
see what I should do with it, or, perhaps more properly speaking, to see what it 
would do with me. 

For several days it stood unnoticed. It happened there was at this time in 
Boston an entertainment which I was extremely desirous of attending. Now, I 
am the unfortunate possessor of a head with an uncontrollable inclination to 
ache, the more urgent my desire to have it clear the straighter its course in the 
opposite direction; I was, therefore, not surprised when, on the morning in 
question, my head was very much in evidence, and I said gloomily, “I can’t 
go.” 

Toward noon the pain eased, and had almost entirely ceased when the hour 
came for leaving, thus giving me several hours of eagerly anticipated pleasure. 
On my return home, in the exuberance of my joy and gratitude, I dropped my 
first mite into my box. 

At another time, while on my way to Boston in an electric car, what was 
merely a cloudy sky suddenly threatened a wild storm. Laden with two bags, 
a waterproof garment, an umbrella, and, more unmanageable than all, a sleeping 
child in my arms, what should Ido? Suddenly my little box flashed into my 
mind, and I said mentally, “If I reach my destination before the storm breaks, 
I’ll put a mite into it.” Scarce had the thought passed when with startling 
distinctness came the question, “Is it a bribe?” It sounds like one; for 
thoughts have sounds, and sometimes, as in this instance, quite audible ones. 
Upon examination I found it was not a bribe, and, having safely reached my 
destination, I fulfilled my promise and dropped a thank-offering into my box. 

On several occasions my mites took the form of peace, or, perhaps better, 
conscience offerings. At one of the Friday-evening meetings, when the topic 
was “ Woman’s Work in the Church,” I wanted to say a word, felt perhaps 
that I ought to speak, but remained silent because of the silence of the other 
women present ; so a mite represented my omission of what appeared to me in 
the light of duty. This was the only time that I was not impressed by the small- 
ness of my offering, when the amount seemed entirely adequate to the occasion ; 
for the weight of my remarks, had I made them, would doubtless have been 
quite evenly balanced by five cents! 

Another mite by way of a conscience offering was made quite recently. 
Friday evening had come, and with it the prayer meeting. ‘I was engaged at 
work which I wished to finish—the weather was threatening—I was tired. I 
stayed at home. But I didn’t feel quite comfortable. I had been tired before, 
yet quite able to go to a concert, a lecture, a club, even in the teeth of a storm. 

©, as an anodyne to conscience, I put a mite in my box. 
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Eyen that was’of doubtful efficacy, and I then resolved that ten cents should 
never again represent a neglected prayer meeting. It would be tedious to 
enumerate all the occasions when offerings were made: Recoveries from ill 
turns to which I am subject; a pleasant day spent with friends; a night of 
blessed, restful sleep ; a single penny sometimes dropped, with a tender thought 
of the Master. : 

The mission of the little brown box has been a helpful one. When in view 
of some great or unexpected blessing I utter a fervent “ Thank God!” the 
thought follows, “In words only?” And presently a mite finds its way to the 
little box. 

But we must have a care lest a spirit of complacency steals into us; a self- 
congratulatory feeling that we have done well. For what are all our offerings, 
though we gave our entire living, compared with the great offering made for us? 

My box is not half full, and I hesitate to bring it, knowing that many will 
be so amply filled ; but I am encouraged by the thought that He who sits over 
against the treasury, and sees the rich cast in much, sees also the poor give of 
their poverty, and blesses both alike. So I bring my little box, and with my box 
I bring myself anew to the Master’s service, praying that he may accept and use 
both, as he in his infinite love and wisdom sees best.—J/rs. F. C. Hoffman, in 
Life and Light. 





_—— = 
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KINDERGARTEN WORK. 
[Paper by Mrs. H. N. Lathrop, Sec. R. I. Branch Congregational W. M. S.] 

One bright morning twelve years ago a shining ten-dollar gold-piece looked 
up from the floor of a Minneapolis street car, beseeching to be allowed to begin 
kindergarten work among the children of Turkey. It had, however, to wait a 
week in the office of the street railway company before it received its final 
permission. Other dollars, half-dollars, and quarter-dollars joined their leader, 
and at the end of six months, seventy-five dollars having been obtained, a small 
kindergarten outfit and a baby organ started on their long journey. In Feb- 
ruary, 1885, seven children formed in Smyrna the only Froebel kindergarten in 
Turkey. | 

In order to find two young ladies who were willing to learn to teach these 
little ones, it was necessary to pay them as much as they were earning at home 
by doing Turkish embroidery. These, with others who soon joined them, have 
proved to be most efficient and unselfish teachers during all these years. 

During five years they occupied first a room in the girls’ school, then a part 
of the chapel, then in the boys’ school, until all the room was needed for the 
boys, and the kindergarten was crowded into an old building so uncomfortable 
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that it was with great difficulty housed for two years. Then the young people 
of the Woman’s Board bought a beautiful and suitable building most unexpect- 
edly for sale in the city. They moved into it in July, 1893. Above the entrance 
is the name, ‘ Huntington Kindergarten and Training School,” in gilt letters 
upon a marble slab; the gift of a Connecticut gentleman, who also provided 
convenient cupboards in each class-room. The teachers speak just as freely of 
Jesus and his love to children as we do here. Through the kindness of children 
here in America, each member of the class when able to read receives a Bible, 
and the greatest pleasure is taken in talking over the portion daily read. 

No child is allowed to attend the kindergarten without the payment of 
eighty-four cents a month. In case of the very poor the parents pay a part 
and the remainder is provided by friends, either in America or Turkey. Two 
years ago a father five times besought the teachers to take a child at a reduction ; 
his request was not granted, and he found a cheaper school. This year that 
father pays full price for two children. He says he has less money than he had 
before, but his children must be educated in American schools. The children 
represent many of the large towns and cities in Turkey, as their parents have 
moved to Smyrna for business purposes. Mothers’ meetings are held every 
month. The kindergarten children, a part each time, come and sing songs, 
repeat psalms or verses or appropriate poems, or the teacher questions them on 
a suitable subject, and thus have an exercise before the meeting. This attracts 
the parents of the children, and others, who seem much pleased. 

In 1891 a little benevolent society was formed at the request of the children. 
Their small half-pennies, earned and saved by great labor and self-denial, 
furnished bread for a few sick and poor among themselves, and they sent a do- 
nation to the Broosa Orphanage. 

Miss Bartlett, the pioneer and mother of all the kindergartens in Turkey, is 
now in this country, with much impaired health, seeking needed rest. 

In 1891 Mrs. Caroline P. Fowle commenced a kindergarten in Cesarea, in 
a rented room in a private house ; the materials were sent from America, and 
thirteen cents a month was charged for each child. In three months the at- 
tendance increased to sixty, all from Protestant and Gregorian families. In 
many of their homes their parents do not know anything about controlling 
themselves or their children. Their commands are accompanied by curses, 
rough threats, cuffs, and poundings, while the children are as disobedient and 
troublesome as they dare to be, screaming and kicking and striking their 
mothers, and often getting their own way in the end. To children from such 
homes, and to the parents of such children, the kindergarten is a perfect marvel 
and mystery. The children come expecting to do as they do at home, but the 
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teacher is so kind in her firmness, so gentle and low-voiced, even when obliged 
to punish, that they give up, and the little ones who were terrors in their own 
homes and neighborhoods are found clothed and in their right minds and with 
the evil spirit gone out of them. The young people of the Woman’s Board 
bought for this school a suitable building in 1894. There are one hundred 
scholars. 

In 1890 a kindergarten was opened in Stamboul. To show the complex 
character of the work we quote from the report: “The Greek teacher has 
among her pupils an Armenian child with the Armenian language, two Armenian 
children knowing only Turkish, many Turkish-speaking Greeks and Greek-speak- 
ing Greeks ; the teacher herself is half Armenian and half Greek, and her native 
tongue Turkish.” F 

In 1895 a kindergarten was opened at Van. The teacher writes, “A 
veritable garden it was for the thirty children ready to come, the like of which 
they had never dreamed of; for were there not flowers, and pictures, and music, 
tables and chairs of their own size, everything to make a new world for them? 
The free, joyous life of the kindergarten must have an uplifting effect, even if 
the child is there only a short time. Every teacher writes of touching instances 
of effort on the part of both parent and child to procure this coveted education.” 

Until the time and knowledge of kindergartens, children were sent to 
*‘ sitting-schools,” where they learned mainly to sit still on the floor, without 
moving or thinking, in charge of old and ignorant women. After the kinder- 
garten was established in Constantinople it has been copied in method through- 
out the Armenian and Greek church schools, and to a large extent by the 
Mohammedans, who learned what they knew of it mainly by watching through 
the garden gate. 

Sitting-schools are almost unknown now. Before the massacre in Turkey 
there were in connection with the Woman’s Board twenty-two kindergartens, 
with an attendance of between eight and nine hundred. All but two of these 
are carried on in the Armenian or Turkish languages. The one at the girls’ 
school in Constantinople is taught in English, and Greek is used with the little 
Greek children in the Smyrna girls’ school. 

In November, 1887, Annie L. Howe left America for Japan, where she was 
to take up the work of training Japanese women for kindergartners. She found 
in the “ Land of the Rising Sun ” not less than fifty kindergartens. Why, then, 
should she make the sacrifice of leaving home and friends and the kindergarten 
work, which had beep such a joy for nine years? An answer may be found in 
extracts from her letters written after visiting several of the most prominent 
government kindergartens ; 
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“They have no sweet morning talks, prayers, and songs, gesture is an un- 
known quantity, the name of God is not allowed, the kindergartner is a teacher, 
not a loving, sympathetic friend, a mother. On the playground of one of these 
kindergartens is a large shrine to the fox god, and to this the little children 
bring daily offerings.” The church at Kobé started the Christian kindergarten, 
and Miss Howe took charge of the training-class: A most earnest commitiee of 
sixteen men and women was formed to do exactly such work as ladies of culture, 
leisure, and philanthropic desires are doing in America, Germany, and England. 
The two most interested were old and feeble, but they went about day after day, 
slowly collecting money and taking little children off the streets. One thousand 
and fifty-four dollars were paid for a building, and early in November, 1889, the 
Glory kindergarten was opened, with an enrolment of forty-eight and an 
ehergetic, business-like Japanese manager. Miss Howe was assisted by three 
members of her training-class, her Japanese teacher, and two young women who 
had been in the government kindergartens. 

In 1890 Miss Howe wrote, “I went down to the kindergarten the other 
day, and found there a Japanese gentleman with his wife. They seemed much 
interested, and when marching-time came I took them into the large room, 
which was soon to be filled with the sixty children. I began to play, and as the 
classes marched in, one after another, I saw tears in his eyes ; the children formed 
the large circle, and began the games in a natural, happy way, singing meanwhile 
like birds. Glancing at my guest I saw the tears no longer in his eyes, they 
were falling fast ; he tried to hide them by holding his hat before his face, but 
finally gave up, laid down his hat, drew out his handkerchief, and, wept like a 
child. It was a tribute worth many a long day of toil.” The Glory kindergarten 
is well named, whether it refers to the beautiful present, or to the glory that shall 
be revealed in these little ones ; and it is a work that will be self-perpetuating, 
for a training-class for teachers is one of its important features. The beautiful 
building with its four sunny rooms is the loving contribution of Japanese women 
to the future enlightenment of Japan. 

In 1893 a building costing five hundred dollars was furnished for the train- 
ing-school, which is a most important step towards permanent success. There 
have been more than thirty graduates. The school is always full to its utmost 
capacity, and is patronized by the best Japanese families in Kobé, although Miss 
Howe makes no secret of the fact that it is a Christian kindergarten. 

Why should there be kindergarten work in Japan? Japan is far in advance 
of other nations of the east. Why should any mission ask for an especial grant 
for this work? All who have lived and worked in foreign lands know that the 
work of the schools is the far-reaching and ever-widening work, that the school 
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must for the present at least do more than school and home together are ex- 
pected to do in Christian lands. It is the earnest pupil returning to his native 
village of non-Christians that makes it possible for an audience to be gathered 
there by the missionary. Japanese educators are flocking to the Glory kinder- 
garten to discern if possible the secret of the marveluus success of the foreigners’ 
kindergarten ; all the more noticeable because in many cities the government is 
acknowledging failure by closing its own kindergarten doors. But why do these 
government kindergartens fail when their secondary and higher schools succeed ? 
Chiefly because the kindergarten is the most distinctively Christian part of our 
system of education. How can any people with no knowledge of a loving 
Heavenly Father or of an individual immortal soul apprehend, not to say carry 
out, the Christian idea of kindergarten? What of the wide-open door there is 
into the homes of the children? She who loves the child, and whom the child 
loves, has already won the mother. The kindergarten is the power which is. 
going to do this for many, and besides blessing the children it is going to teach 
fathers and mothers many a truth in regard to training their little ones in the 
true and beautiful way. Miss Howe’s message to all Christian workers is, “A 
charge to work with the children for the sake of the children.” The kinder- 
garten is now believed to be a necessity in every mission station. God grant the 


day may not be far distant when this great desire may be realized. 


“When the workman hath wrought the best he could, 
Whatever the work, God makes it good.” 


Providence, R. J. 


HOW I WORK FOR THE ‘“ MISSIONARY HELPER.”’ 
I. 
BY MARY R. WADE. 

WuaT woman’s eyes were dry as she opened the February HELPER and read 
Jessie Hooper’s article, “The Story of the Widows’ Home”? and whose heart 
was not uplifted in thanksgiving and praise as we learn how God, the dear Father, 
has honored the faith and works of those devoted sisters? Then think what it 
means for all time to establish a Hindu Widows’ Home in India. What woman 
does not feel thankful that we have a magazine, the MIssIONARY HELPER, to give 
to us information of our “ India,” its consecrated workers there, and the blessed 
results of their labors in various ways. Let us prize the HELPER as it deserves, 
and use our influence to put it into every Free Baptist family, that we all may be 
more intelligent in regard to our foreign field and the great work being done 
and the need ot means to do still larger work. ° 

Our good publishing agent, Mrs. Ella H. Andrews, asked me to give some 
of my methods in securing subscribers to the MissIONARY HELPER. I will do so 
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with pleasure, as they are very simple, yet, I think, important. In the first place 
I take it to the Lord in prayer, asking his aid, his leading, his blessing upon the 
work, and that I may be successful in securing subscriptions. I can do this with 
faith because I have confidence in the mission of the magazine. I firmly believe 
that it ought to be in every Free Baptist family. No sister, especially, can afford 
to do without it. It is equally good for the brothers. I have some men’s 
names on my list. When I ask a person to subscribe for it, I feel that I am 
doing a favor, and that it is appreciated. If I had a basket of fine fruit to offer 
to a guest, I should not do it cringingly, fearing that it would not be accepted, 
but I should offer it with a tone of voice which would indicate I knew it was fine 
and expected it would be taken with pleasure. In the same manner and with the 
same confidence of success I would ask subscriptions for the MISSIONARY HELPER, 
teeling sure that each subscriber will get his or her money’s worth. 

I commence in season, that is, before the old year closes. I send in as 
many names as possible in December in order to get the January number. I 
watch for opportunities to get subscriptions without taking time purposely, for 
instance, after the week-day prayer meeting, after Sunday school, at the church 
working society, and anywhere that I meet one whom I think ought to have it. 
Now and then it is necessary to go to the home. I make as quick work of it as 


possible, getting my list, then sending it, with the money, without delay to our 
publishing agent. 

After my first list is sent I still keep at work, picking up one here and there. 
While doing all this work I try to collect arrearages, if possible, knowing it will 
make glad the heart of our publishing agent, moreover all dues are needed to 
carry on the work. In this as in other things, “ Faith and works win.” 

Dover, Me. 


TAKE NOTE. 
ALL matter intended for publication or notice in this magazine, and all 
exchanges and books for review, must be sent directly to 


Epiror MISSIONARY HELPER, 
Dover, Me. 


Everything has to pass through the editor’s hands before it reaches these 
pages, and it will save much time, trouble, and possible loss if all will heed the 


requirement. 
a os 


A YOUNG man who was being examined preparatory to uniting with the 
church was asked, ‘‘ Under whose preaching were you converted?” Under 
nobody’s preaching,” was his reply; ‘I was converted under my mother’s 
practising.” — Union Signal. 
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oS) BLESSED BIBLE READINGS. 
474 BHIMPORE, Dec. 23, 1897. 
My DeEAR HELPER: 

As confession is good for the soul, I 
most humbly confess that I have sadly 
neglected you during the past year, and 
beg to be forgiven. Many times I have 
thought of you and have intended to send 
you a few words, but numberless and well- 
nigh incessant interruptions are not con- 
ducive to letter-writing, hence I have 
been silent. My heart is full to overflowing with gratitude to our Father for this 
quiet month. The Spirit of peace seems like a constant, ever-present friend. 
Our dear mother, now nearly eighty years old, is visiting us; this has brought 
much joy into our quiet home. 

The 12th of December had been set apart as a day of prayer for the “ awak- 
ening of India.” The first of the month found our native preachers from our 
little churches here, who had come for their wages. The school inspectors hed 
returned from their tours among the village schools. Feeling our need of a 
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greater nearness to the Master, we invited them and as many more as cared to 
come to our house for a Bible reading. The first evening we searched for 
passages telling us how to seek and find the Lord, and the rewards which would 
follow. A good number of the brethren were present, and earnest prayers were 
offered by all. The hour we spent together was very precious. All seemed 
anxious to have a second reading, at which time we searched the scriptures to 
see what we might learn of the second coming of Christ. The more we studied, 
the more we wished to study. We decided to continue our daily readings until 
the 12th inst. Each evening we would think, “ Will the brethren come again? Are 
they hungry enough to come day after day?” Thank God they did come, and 
were blessed. For fifteen consecutive days we had met and received much 
strength. Several evenings were spent in studying the work of the Holy Spirit 
for sinners, for believers, and his equipment for service. 

From the 12th to the 14th the services were of a public character, and held 
in the school-room. Although the weather was cold, still a good number were 
present, and, what was best of all, the blessed Spirit was present. ‘The previous 
ten days of study was bearing fruit. At the close of these meetings we decided 
to meet three times a week for Bible study. 

If you, my friends, would step into our dining-room between the hours of 
seven and eight in the evening, you would see a bright wood-fire blazing in our 
fireplace and a company of from twelve to sixteen men and boys sitting on the 
floor, each with his Bible and pencil in his hand. They not only read but noted 
the passages, marking them for future use. In this company you would see our 
pastor, our school pundits, farmers, the older school boys and others. This is 
not the whole of the story. It was hardly possible for the women to come to 
these readings, hence it was suggested that we take up the same lessons for an 
hour in the afternoon. If you had stepped on to our south veranda, you would 
have seen a goodly number of women and school girls seated on mats, which 
had been spread in the bright sunshine, so that they would not feel the chilly 
wind. The restless babies were being cared for by the older children, so that 
for once the mothers could sit quietly and listen. It would have done your souls 
good could you have looked into the faces of these women, who so lately had 
come out of the darkness of heathenism, seated with Bible and pencil in hand, 
listening intently to the word-as it was read by one and another of their number. 
My heart was raised in thankfulness to God that my prayers were being answered 
and a hunger for the word in some degree was being created in their hearts. 
For a week we met each afternoon, then three times a week. New life came to 
our hearts while opening the word to them. 

My friends, are your souls languishing and your lamps burning low? Search 
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the scriptures and test their transforming power, and then pass along the heavenly 
message to other thirsty souls. People are invited to all sorts of suppers, dinners, 
and socials ; don’t feel ashamed to invite your friends to the bountiful feast pre- 
pared by our Father for his children. Sweets never tasted, riches untold are 
there for the hungry souls. Come, dear friends, and partake of this banquet. In 
this age of hustle and bustle we need to step aside and quietly sit at the great 
Master’s feet and listen to what he would say to us. “ In quietness and in con- 
fidence shall be your strength.” Yours sincerely, 


Jucia P. BURKHOLDER. 
SERIE ile ante cnn 


AN INTRODUCTION. 


BY MRS, G. A. HARTLEY. 

I HAVE often wondered, as I have looked over the pages of the HELPER, if 
our sisters of the States knew, or had any desire to know, aught of their sisters in 
New Brunswick. As Free Baptists, our hopes, our aims, our work are one, and 
surely in this case “ignorance” is not bliss. Then may I be the medium 
through which we may become somewhat acquainted with each other, trusting 
that in the future we each, you there and we here, may rejoice in 


“ the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love.” 


Our Woman’s Missionary Society was organized Oct. 4, 1875, by Mrs. Dr. 
Phillips, at the session of General Conference held at Millstream, Kings Co., 
N. B. From the seed that was planted by that loving hand how large has been 
the increase. We have now 67 auxiliaries, and contributors from the greater 
number of the Free Baptist churches in our province. 

Our first missionary was Miss Hooper, well known to many of your readers. 
She went to India in 1878. While in health our sister served us well and did 
good work for the Master. Her efforts while at home for recuperation were blest 
of the Lord, for many hearts were awakened to the magnificence of their 
privileges and opportunities, and to the crying needs of the benighted in India. 
She resigned as our missionary in 1892. 

In 1886 Mr. and Mrs. Boyer were sent by our General Conference to India, 
and did grand work in telling the story of the cross to those who had never 
heard. When Miss Hooper resigned her work, our auxiliaries, though some- 
what paralyzed in their efforts, still kept alive or partially so; enough, however, 
to enable us to send a remittance quarterly to. Mrs. Boyer, with which a part of 
the work that Miss Hooper had laid down was still carried on. 

Having tasted the pleasure of striving to obey our Lord’s last command, and 
knowing that unless a missionary was forthcoming it would be next to impossible 
to keep our little societies alive—the fire would die without fuel to feed it—it 
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sent us to our knees. Earnest prayers were offered in many homes, in the 
meetings held by the auxiliaries, and in the yearly gatherings of the parent 
society, for a missionary. God heard and answered prayer, and gave us Miss 
Gaunce, a woman well fitted physically and intellectually to be our missionary. 
In 1894 she left the shores of her native province, bidding good-by to an aged 
father, mother, sisters, brothers, and friends on every hand, and for the love of 
the Master and perishing souls went out into the to her unknown and untried 
territory of heathendom and idolatry. God has been with her and blessed her 
efforts. I think one of your own missionaries says, “She is a treasure.” We are 
praying and trusting that long years may be hers for active service for the Master. 

I said we had 67 auxiliaries. Some of them are very small and weak ; others 
are in a flourishing condition. Those that are the most healthful maintain 
fortnightly or monthly meetings for prayer and missionary readings. Some of 
our auxiliaries depend entirely on spasmodic efforts, and have once, twice, or 
thrice a year a missionary concert or entertainment, the proceeds of which go to 
fill the treasury ; and still others depend upon a collector to visit the homes and 
collect the subscriptions from the several members. 

We have many noble workers among our women. Allow me to introduce 
you to Mrs. A. C. Smith, our much-loved president; Mrs. Jos. McLeod, our 
recording secretary; Mrs. C. W. Weyman, our corresponding secretary, who 
has held this office since 1877; and many others, but time would fail me. We 
have many women beloved of the Lord who have such a strong desire to reach 
and win the women and children of India that they have counted it a joy to 
endure hardness that soul-jewels may be won from the power of Satan to God. 

I cannot close this sketch without referring to two of our sisters who have 
recently heard the Master’s call to come up higher. Mrs. Atherton and Mrs. 
Alexander, both members of our board of managers and present at the last 
session of our missionary society ; both took an active part in the discussions and 
deliberations at the several meetings, and both, within a few weeks of each other, 
heard the summons and went out from our ranks, leaving vacancies that will be 
hard to fill. But surely heaven is richer, for our loss is the gain of all the 
inhabitants of that “‘ sweet home above.”’ 

I have not told you cf the work done by Miss Gaunce in India, but will 
reserve that for a future letter, as I know I have gone beyond the bounds 
assigned me by your editor. But I must tell you that I enjoy the pages of the 
HELPER very much. Every word is good! It has come to me ever since it was 
born into the literary world, a small but healthy magazine, and as it has taken on 
it years and size it has grown into my life, by giving me thoughts and suggestions 
that have been to me as an inspiration, helping me in time of need. 
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God bless the editor and her staff. I trust she may be long spared to wield 
the pen in behalf of the cause she loves so dearly. 
St. John, West, N. B. 





Druitt 
i a 


TREASURER’S NOTES. 


THE midwinter quarter of 1898 is gone, and, as a statement in the Morning 
Star has already announced, some of the eastern states .got “ snowed under ”! 
No wonder; for rarely has New England been treated to so much snow as 
during this winter. The west saved us from a deficit, for which we are grateful, 
and yet our receipts have fallen below other years. These should be made up 
in March and April, so that our May thank-offering will not be obliged to carry 
all the burden of the appropriations for the quarter ending May 31. With a little 
extra effort in getting members, collecting dues, and making special personal 
contributions during March and April, it can be done. Let us, with thanksgiving 
for our Father’s care, consecrate ourselves anew to service. 

Were it rot true that every state has done its best during the last quarter, as 
your treasurer believes, one would like to make special mention of three western 
states, and one New England. Such words as these are very comforting, “ May 
God’s blessing rest on you, and the beloved work which you so much love.” 
When the dark days come, and they are sure to come to work and workers, it is 
blessed to know that people pray for us. A letter from a lady 85 years of age 
tells us that she has had the Morning Siar in her family more than sixty-nine 
years, and naturally she is interested in denominational work. To be in touch 
with denomination one must read its literature. A lady in Maine, who has be- 
come interested in the F. B. W. M. S. within a few years, has recently sent to its 
treasury $25 for the support of a child in Sinclair Orphanage. The juniors in 
Rochester, N. H., pledge four shares in Miss Barnes’s salary this year, and lead 
the list in number. Annual dues have recently been paid by Melrose Highlands, 
Mass., juniors, by Class No. 5 of F. B.S.S., Island Falls, Me., and by primary 
department of Olneyville, R. I., S. S. Regularly a church in Massachusetts sends 
the quarterly support of three native teachers, and I am always reminded of a 
devoted woman in that church who makes this possible. Recently a lady in 
South Dakota sent the half-yearly support of a widow, and friends in St. John, 
New Brunswick, contributed for the Golden Memorial fund. These friends of 
our work are widely separated and yet all interested in the “ Dorcas Smith 
Home.” 

During February I made a midwinter trip to Boston, and visited the aux- 
iliary in Biddeford. My hostess in Biddeford invited the ladies of the society 
to her home Saturday evening. We had a delightful hour and more together, talk- 
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ing about women and woman’s work. What earnest, bright F. B. women there are 
who are working to make the world better! And what sweeter thing can be said 
of us, each in our own way, when we slip out of life, than is being said of dear 
Miss Willard, “The world has lost a friend”? Here is a pleasant thing about 
our HELPER, from a niece of our senior missionary : “ I believe the HELPER grows 
better with each number. What a blessing the editor is to us all! J have great 
faith in the Golden Memorial.” 

There seems to be some confusion at times resulting from the fact that 
the support of an orphan in Sinclair Orphanage is just $25, while in some 
other parts of our mission other sums are named for the support of children. I 
have studied the basis of estimating expenses in S. O. quite carefully, and believe 
that our superintendent of the Orphanage takes the right view of the situation 
there. She intends that each one who adopts a child shall pay enough to cover 
all expenses of its support, so that drafts will not be made upon the society for 
special things. She says, “ My idea is to make each one who adopts a child 
help bear the extra burdens that are sure to come.” Certainly we will all agree 
that this is a business-like method, and the satisfactory way the Orphanage has 
been managed practically commends it. 

Our annual thank-offering is drawing near, already the call has appeared in 
the March number. Around this special thank-offering month centers a great 
deal of interest, for it closes twenty-five years of service of the F. B. Woman’s 
Missionary Society, as the society was organized in June, 1873. Let us make it 
a silver service, bringing to the treasury a silver offering as the Lord prospers 
us. Last year we went beyond the $1000 mark for which we had aimed, the 
total thank-offering for 1897 being $1074.09. Can we not have on this 25th 
anniversary $1500? Some may wish to make an offering of as many dollars as 
the anniversary represents—;-25 shining dollars would be very acceptable —or as 
many 10 cent, or 25, or 50 cent pieces. The most encouraging feature about 
the service last year was that it was so widely observed. The offerings came 
from the far west and “‘ way down east’ as never before. Your treasurer hopes 
this fact may be even more noticeable this year. Let special effort be made to 
have the services attractive ; as it is the season of flowers it is very easy to do this. 
Let the meeting be public, and of a Sabbath evening, if possible, and bring in 
the help of the children ; in some instances parlor services may be better, and 
some may be obliged to observe them alone. Whatever the outward form may 
be, the essential feature is thanksgiving of heart and an offering unto the Lord. 
It is the inward quality that deepens our dependence on God, and our conscious- 
ness of the truth that it is “ not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit.” We 
need money, we can have it; we need numbers, we can have them; we need 
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men and_women for our work, we can have them. But the truest way of getting 
them is by letting the Spirit fill us, the Spirit which works by love, and then these 
things will be added. May the 25th anniversary of the F. B. Woman’s Missionary 
Society, celebrated in the month of May, be long remembered spiritually and 
financially. 

Any who cannot observe the thank offering in connection with a local 
society can send their gifts directly to L. A. DeMeritte, Dover, N. H. God 
bless the thank-offering of 1898. Laura A. DEMERITTE, 77eas. 


> + ____ 


LETTER FROM MISS BAKER. 
Dear Miss DEMERI'TTE: 


I have not taken time this year to tell you how pleasantly situated I am in 
the new sewing-room in Anthony Hall. We have three large windows, which give 
us plenty of light and air. During the holidays our new seats and desks were 
put in, and everything runs very smoothly now. It isn’t half so hard to keep 
order as when we were obliged to use chairs that could be moved about and that 
did not fit the girls. 

I wish to give thanks through the HELPER to all the friends who kindly 
sent us money at different times to use for the sewing-room, as nearly all these 
sums were used for the new desks and benches: Bath, Me., W. M. S., $1.60; 
Spencer, Iowa, $7.15 ; Gobleville, Mich., $3.40; Greenville, R. I., through Mrs. 
Gavitt, $5 ; Willing Workers, Mason, Mich., $2 ; friend in Boston, $12 ; Woman’s 
Missionary Society, $to. 

I regret that there are one or two names which I have mislaid, with the sums 
given, but the donations are just as much appreciated. I wish all the friends 
who are interested in this department could see my nice orderly classes and 
realize how great a want these gifts of money filled, We had a small balance 
left, which I am saving carefully towards inside shutters, to regulate the light to 
the best advantage. Yours sincerely, M. J. BAKER. 

Harper's Ferry, W. Va, 





—_—_. 
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LorD, teach us so to live with the Father that his love may be to us nearer, 
clearer, dearer than the love of any earthly father. And let the assurance of his 
hearing our prayers be as much greater than the confidence in an earthly parent 
as the heavens are higher than the earth, as God is infinitely greater than man. 
Lord, show us that it is only our unchildlike distance from the Father that 
hinders the answer to prayer and leads us on to the true life of God’s children.— 
Andrew Murray. 
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Helps for Monthly Meetings, 
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MAY.—EIGHTH THANK-OFFERING SERVICE, 


Largely thou givest, gracious Lord, 
Largely thy gifts should be restored ; 
Freely thou givest, and thy word 
Is, “ Freely give.” 
He only who forgets to hoard 
Has learned to live. —Keble. 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 
1. Scripture reading, 1ooth Psalm, followed immediately by “ Gloria Patri,” 
sung softly by the choir. 
2. Invocation. 
3. Anthem of praise, choir. 
4. Responsive praise service : 
LEADER.—(1 Pet. 2: 9). But ye are a chosen generation, a peculiar people, 


that ye should show forth the praises of Him who hath called you out of darkness 
into his marvelous light. 


[Will the congregation rise and join in the response, “ We praise thee, O God,” at the close of 
each sentence? ] 

L.—For the wondrous beauties of nature around us, and “the heavens, 

which declare the glory of God,” and for ability to appreciate and enjoy them— 


ALL.— We praise thee, O God. 


For our birth in a Christian land instead of amid the darkness of heathenism 
or under sway of the false prophet— 


We praise thee, O God. 


For the comforts of life bestowed so bounteously, for our beloved families 
and all the sweet amenities of friendship and privileges of education and culture— 
We praise thee, O God. 


For the word of God as a “ lamp to our feet and a light to our path ”— 
We praise thee, O God. 


For Jesus, our Saviour, the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the 
world— 
We praise thee, O God. 


For religious freedom, which we enjoy while others are suffering cruel per- 
secutions for the faith of Jesus— 

We praise thee, O God. 

For churches and Sabbath schools and all the Christian institutions of our 
day— 

We praise thee, O God. 
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That so many have gone forth to spread the knowledge of healing for the 
body and soul of the downcast and oppressed in distant lands— 

We praise thee, O God. 

That we are honored by being workers together with God in sending the 
light of life to ‘“ dark places of the earth, the very habitations of cruelty ’— 

We praise thee, O God. 

That so many have already embraced the gospel and have had “ the eyes of 
their understanding enlightened that they may know what is the hope of His 
calling and what the riches of the glory of his inheritance in the saints ”— 

We praise thee, O God. 

For the precious hopes for the future of all God’s children—that “ life and 
immortality have been brought to light in the gospel,” and a home prepared for 
us, where no sin nor sorrow, nor death nor tears, shall ever enter— 

We praise thee, O Goa. — Woman's Work for Woman. 

5. Congregational singing, “‘ We Praise Thee, O God” (first and second 
stanzas). 


6. Prayer of thanksgiving for the many blessings of the past year. 
7. Reading, “ Poor Yet Making Many Rich.” (January HELPER.) 


8. Collection of thank-offering envelopes by two girls and two boys, while 
the organist plays softly. 


9. Blessing upon the offering, while the children stand before the altar with 
the plates in their hands. 


10. Congregational singing, “‘ We Praise Thee, O God” (third and fourth 
stanzas). 


11. Reading, “ My Experience with a Mite-Box.” 


12. Thank-offering exercise. (See April, ’97, HELPER, or suggestions on 
fourth page of cover.) 


13. Solo or duet. 
14. Prayer for God’s continued blessing upon the work and workers. 


15. Reading texts and selections in envelopes and report of amount of 
offering, with remarks by the pastor. 


Benediction, ‘‘ The Lord bless thee and keep thee: the Lord make his face 
shine upon thee and be gracious unto thee: the Lord lift up his countenance 
upon thee and give thee peace.” CLARA A, RICKER. 

SusaN PRESCOTT PORTER. 
NELLIE WADE WHITCOMB. 


NOTE.—Attention is again called to the article, prepared by the finance committee, ‘“ Our Thank- 
Offering,” page 67, March HELPER, and to the fact that printed invitations and envelopes to contain 
texts and gifts will be furnished free in any numbers on application to Miss Edyth R. Porter, 85 
Central St., Peabody, Mess. It is very desirable that all obseive this service in the month of May. 
If any church or auxiliary wishes to have a brief memorial service for promoted workers in connec- 
tion with this program the following may be added: 


In Memoriam, 
Scripture reading, Ps. 121. 
Singing, “ Earth Hath No Sorrow That Heaven Cannot Heal.” 
Brief tributes to those who have left us during the year, 
Singing, Tennyson's ‘ Crossing the Bar,” or “ We Shall Know.” 





Practical Christian Giving. 


Practical Christian living is “to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 


teachings of Christ.” 
~76<—- 


THOUGHTS FOR APRIL. 
I THANK thee, O Father, Lord of heaven and earth.—MATT., 11: 25. 


“ Cultivate the thankful spirit! it will be to thee a perpetual feast. There is, or ought to be, with 
us no such thing as small mercies; all are great, because the least are undeserved. Indeed, a really 
thankful heart will extract motive for gratitude from everything, making the most even of scanty 
blessings.” 

Teach us to love and give like Thee! 

Not narrowly men's claims to measure, 

But daily question all our powers, 

To whose cup can we add a pleasure? 

Whose path can we make bright with flowers? — Whittier. 


A LESSON OF FAITH. 
One of Mrs. Gatty’s beautiful 
‘“‘ Parables from Nature ” is “ A Lesson 
of Faith.” A butterfly was dying, and, 


as there was no one else near, she 
asked a caterpillar to take care of the 
eggs she had left on a cabbage-leaf. 
She was distressed because, of course, 
when they came to life they would be 
lovely creatures like herself, with shin- 
ing wings, to be fed on flower-honey 
and dew ; how could a common cater- 
pillar understand their needs. But the 
caterpillar if clumsy was kind and 
promised to do her best. 
The butterfly died and the anxious 
nurse watched the eggs on the cabbage- 
leaf and wondered of whom she should 
ask advice. She finally decided that the lark, who soared so high and sang so 
sweetly, must know more than common mortals, so she asked him what she 
should do to feed and rear the little creatures so different from herself. The 
lark went singing up into the blue sky until he was out of sight of the caterpillar, 
who could only with difficulty look up at all. He had not satisfied her curiosity, 
but after what seemed a long time his voice was heard again. 
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“ News, news, glorious news, friend caterpillar!” sang the lark; “but the 
worst of it is ‘you won’t believe me !”’ 

“T believe éverything I am told,” observed the caterpillar hastily. 

“ Well, then first of all I will tell you what these little creatures are to eat— 
what do you think it is to be? Guess!” 

“ Dew, and the honey out of flowers, I am afraid,” sighed the caterpillar. 

“No such thing, old lady! Something simpler than that. Something that 
you can get at quite easily.” 

“T can get at nothing quite easily but cabbage-leaves,” murmured the 
caterpillar in distress. 

“Excellent !’’ cried the lark exultingly; ‘“ you are to feed them with 
cabbage-leaves.”’ 

“ Never /” cried the caterpillar indignantly. ‘“‘ It was their dying mother’s 
last request that I should do no such thing.” 

“ Their dying mother knew nothing about the matter,” persisted the lark ; 
“but why do you ask me and then disbelieve what I say? You have neither 
faith nor trust.” 

“O, I believe everything I am told,” said the caterpillar. 

“ Nay, but you do not,” replied the lark ; “ you won’t believe me even about 
the food, and yet that is but a beginning of what I have to tell you. Why, 
caterpillar, what do you think those eggs will turn out to be?”’ 

“‘ Butterflies, to be sure,” said the caterpillar. 

“ Caterpillars !”’ sang the lark, ‘‘ and you’ll find it out in time ; ” then he flew 
away, for he did not want to stay and contest the point with his friend. 

“T thought the lark had been wise and kind,” observed the mild green 
caterpillar, once more beginning to walk around the eggs, “ but I find that he is. 
foolish and saucy instead. Perhaps he went up too high this time. Ah, it’s a 
pity when people who soar so high are silly and rude nevertheless ! ; | Dear! I 
still wonder whom he sees and what he does up yonder.” 

“‘T would tell you if you would believe me,” sang the lark, descending once 
more. 

“I believe eveyrthing I am told,” reiterated the caterpillar, with as grave a 
face as if it were a fact. 

“Then I'll tell you something else,” cried the lark; “for the best of my 
news remains behind. You will one day be a butterfly yourself.” 

“ Wretched bird? ” exclaimed the caterpillar ; “ you jest with my inferiority 
—now you are cruel as well as foolish. Go away! I will ask your advice no 
more.” 

“I told you you would not believe me,” cried the lark, nettled in his turn. 
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“TI believe everything that I am told,” persisted the caterpillar; “ that is, 
everything that is reasonable to believe. But to tell me that butterflies’ eggs are 
caterpillars, and that caterpillars leave off crawling and get wings! Lark, you 
are too wise to believe such nonsense yourself, for you know it is impossible.” 

“IT know no such thing,” said the lark warmly. ‘“‘ Whether I hover over 
the corn-fields of earth or go up into the depths of the sky, I see so many 
wonderful things I know no reason why there should not be more. O cater- 
pillar! It is because you ‘crawl, because you never get beyond your cabbage-leaf, 
that you call anything impossible.” 

“* Nonsense !’ shouted the caterpillar. “ I know what’s possible and what’s 
not possible, according to my experience and capacity, as well as you do. Look 
at my long green body, and these endless legs, and then talk to me about having 
wings and a painted feathery coat. Fool!” 

“And fool you! you would-be-wise caterpillar!” cried the indignant lark, 
“to attempt to reason about what you cannot understand! Do you not hear 
how my song swells with rejoicing as I soar upwards to the mysterious wonder- 
world above? O caterpillar; what comes to you from thence receive as I do, 
on trust.” 

“ That is what you call ’— 

“ Faith,” interrupted the lark. 

“* How am I to learn faith?” asked the caterpillar. 

At that moment she felt something at her side. She looked round—eight 
or ten little green caterpillars were moving about and had already made a show 
of a hole in the cabbage-leaf. They had broken from the butterfly’s eggs! 
Shame and amazement filled our green friend’s heart, but joy soon followed ; for 
as the first wonder was possible the second might be so too. 

The caterpillar talked all the rest of her life to her relatives of the time when 
she should be a butterfly. But none of them believed her. She nevertheless. 
had learned the lark’s lesson of faith, and when she was going into her chrysalis 
grave she said, “I shall be a butterfly some day!” But her ‘relatives thought 
her head was wandering, and they said, “ Poor thing! ” 

And when she was a butterfly and was going to die again she said, “ I have 
known many wonders—lI have faith—I can trust even now for what shall come 
next !”— Arranged by N. W. W. 


a 


“Love taketh up no malign elements; its spirit prompteth it to cover in 
mercy all things that ought not to be exposed, to believe all of good that can be 
believed, to hope all things that a good God makes possible, and to endure alb 
things that the hope may be made good.” 





Words from Home Workers. 


Maine.—A valuable suggestion. The East Livermore auxiliary W. M.S., 
wishing to have a thank-offering service last May, and finding it impracticable to 
meet for that purpose, tried the novel plan of inviting each sister in the church 
and congregation to observe the service by herself, at home, at the appointed 
hour, and send her offering envelope to the treasurer of our auxiliary during the 
following week. The printed invitations and offering envelopes of the W. M. S. 
were used for this purpose, with a brief explanation and program added. In this 
way many.could enjoy the privilege of uniting with us though unable to leave 
their homes on account of age, sickness, or family cares. The result was very 
successful in spiritual and material things. More than twice the number that 
usually attend our missionary meetings responded to the invitations, while the 
united offerings amounted to a sum nearly equal to a half year’s dues of the 
whole auxiliary. The reading of the papers returned formed an interesting part 
of the program for the next missionary meeting. ‘The success was so gratifying 
that it was unanimously voted to repeat the plan next May. , 

| Miss] H. A. Hurcuinson, Pres. 

The W. M. S. of the Parsonsfield Q. M. met on Wednesday afternoon, Feb. 
g, at South Parsonsfield. After the secretaries’ reports were read Mrs. R. Bur- 
bank, the president, conducted a Bible reading, taken from the January number 
of the HeLper. During Rev. and Mrs. T. W. Burkholder’s stay in America in 
1891, they spent many pleasant hours in visiting this church, so closely identified 
with the past in our denomination, so a letter from either of them is warmly 
welcomed ; after the reading of one from Mrs. Burkholder there was a season 
of prayer, the petitions suggested by the beseeching needs presented in the letter. 
If ata W. M. meeting there is ever a dearth of special subjects to pray for, the 
reading of a letter from any one of our missionaries will more than supply the 
lack. Then followed a reading by Miss Ethel Brown and short quotations upon 
the work by several; also a practical questioning ot the audience on different 
phases of the world’s need. An original paper was read by Mrs. F. C. Chellis ; 
subject, “ Living for Others.” At the close an appeal was made for the MIssIon- 
ARY HELPER, and there was a free distribution of the temperance publication, 
“The White Ribbon,” edited by Mrs. J. L. Phillips in Calcutta, and also of 
literature pertaining to “ The Tenth Legion.” The collection was $3. 

E. D. JORDAN. 





New HampsHIRE.—The young people’s missionary society of the Free 
Baptist church of Pittsfield held a very interesting meeting Feb. 9. Miss Clara 
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Watson, vice-president, had charge, and opened the meeting by giving out the 
hymn, “ We Come, O Lord, to Thee.” Scripture reading of “ Inasmuch as ye 
have done it unto one of the least of these my brethren ye have done it unto 
me.” Prayer by pastor, chanting of Lord’s prayer by four girls. Readings and 
recitations by children. “A trip to India” was illustrated by a sand-map of 
Balasore, a little girl showing the route on a globe. Questions and answers on 
different buildings in Balasore. Mr. Winkley then showed how a native built a 
house. Mrs. Lizzie Sanborn of Loudon, niece of Mrs. Smith, had a very inter- 
esting paper on Balasore and the Widows’ Home, with pictures and photos from 
India. Closed by singing “ I’ll Live for Thee.” Collection $3.77. Our meet- 
ings are held the first Wednesday of the month, but were postponed to this week 
to listen to a lecture by Mr. Clinton, the African. FLORENCE Norcross, Sec. 


Minnesota.—Received on the five-cent assessment for western work: Dela- 
van aux., Minn., $1; Brainerd aux., Minn., 70 cents; Nashville aux., Minn., $1. 
Total, $2.70. [Mrs.] A. A. McKenney, Western Treas. 

PENNSYLVANIA.—The W. M. S. of the Tioga Quarterly Meeting met in 
annual session Feb. 5, 1898, in the East Chatham church. The leading officers 
were present. The secretary’s report showed a good work done, also that the 


card system had been an improvement over the old-time collection system. The 
purpose of the society is to bring the work of the different churches in closer 
relationship with each other, and create a foreign missionary spirit. The amount 
raised for the year being $58.68 by this society alone, a gain of $20 over last 
year. Keeneyville alone raised $14 of the amount. Gaines church has a show- 
ing of about $79 for missions and benevolent purposes. Times are hard, but 
God is blessing his people. The following named officers were elected for the 
ensuing year: President, Mrs. O. A. Smith, Marshfield; treasurer, Mrs. Mary 
West. [Mrs.] N. L. Hanscom, Sec. Marshfield. 


7s 
7o of 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 
IN MEMORIAM. 

Ir has been decided, by those who have the best interests of the MISSIONARY 
HELPER at heart, that with our very limited space it is unwise to print obituary 
notices and resolutions. But for the present at least, under the heading “ In 
Memoriam ” and a fitting quotation, may appear the name, residence, and date 


of entering the new life of anyone who has been an auxiliary member. 
—_—_—_-__ + ~~» -- . —____- 


MISSIONARY FLOWER SEEDS. 


For sale as last year, see HELPER, May, 1897. Address Miss H. A. Hutch- 
inson, East Livermore Mills, Me. 








ejunier Department 
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R a me 
SS 


ibe) 


BENNY’S THANK-YOU BOX. 

THEY were going to have a thank-offering meeting at Benny’s church. He 
knew because his mamma was president of the big society and sister Gertie at- 
tended the band. Benny went too. He “b’longed to bofe,” he said, and he 
had a mite-box with a picture on it, and he put a cent in whenever he found a 
white one in papa’s pocket. He. had one of the tenth-year envelopes, but it 
wasn’t large enough to suit him, so he begged a box from Gertie, and Benny 
was happy. 

That night when papa opened the door a boy and a rattling box danced 
down.-stairs. 

“Do you feel very thankful, papa? ” 

“ What for?” 

*“**Cause you’re home and I’m kissing you.” 

“ Indeed I do,” laughed papa. 

“Then put a penny in my thank-you box,” shouted Benny. 

Mamma had had to put one in because she said she was thankful the spring 
cleaning was done. Brother Tom put in five because his new suit came home 
just in time for the party. Bridget had it presented to her for an offering when 
she said she was glad Monday was such a fine drying day for her washing, and 
Gertie gave him pennies twice for two pleasant afternoons spent in gathering 
wild flowers. So many things to be thankful for seemed to happen that the little 
box grew heavy—it was so full it wouldn’t rattle. 

But one night soon after Tom and Gertie were creeping around with pale, 
frightened faces and speaking in whispers ; the little “ thank-you boy,” as Benny 
liked to be called, was very ill with croup. The doctor came and went and 
came again ; but not till daylight broke could he give the comforting assurance, 
“ He is safe now.” 

In the dim light Tom dropped something in the little box as he whispered, 
“Thank you, dear God.” Somehow everybody seemed to feel as Tom did, and, 
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when Benny was propped up in bed next day and counted his “ thank-you ” 
money, there were two dollars and a half in it, which papa changed into a gold 
piece that very day.—Lutheran Missionary Journal. 


“WHO SHALL ROLL US AWAY THE STONE?” 
A MISSIONARY EXERCISE FOR EASTER. 


[Seven young girls will be required for this exercise. If desirable, Number One and Number Seven may 
carry an Easter lily or spray of lilies, and the others semblances of rough stone, made from cardboard, and out- 
lined and lettered in charcoal, bearing in order the names of the “‘ stones of hindrance” represented by differen, 
speakers. | 


“ ROLL—who shall roll the stone away?” INTEMPERANCE: 


Asked the women, full of dread, 
Hasting at the dawn of day, 

Bearing spices for the dead. 
Wondrous sight! ‘Tis rolled away! 

“Seek Him not among the dead, 
See the place where Jesus lay, 

He is risen, as he said.” 


Still, as on that early day 
Anxious hearts the question ask, 
“Who shall roll the stone away? 
Who is equal to the task?” 


Hindering stones before us lie, 
Obstacles beset the way; 

How can sinful souls come nigh 
To the Son of God to-day? 

Think upon the mission cause, 
How its triumph is delayed ; 

Those who love it often pause, 
Sick at heart and sore dismayed. 


INDIFFERENCE: 


Hard indifference is one 
Of these hindrances well known ; 
From the glorious work begun, 
Who shall roll away ¢Ais stone? 


IGNORANCE: 


Ignorance is in the way 
Some there are who do not know, 
Others will not though they may, 
Learn His way who loves them so. 
Ignorance, at home, abroad, 
Hinders still the work of God. 
Who shall roll away this “ stone ” ? 
Make his cause and kingdom known? 


Chief among the hindering things 
Is intemperance, we know; 

O the ruin that it brings, 
Desolation, pain, and woe! 

Who shall roll this “ stone " away? 

Speed, O speed the coming day! 


SUPERSTITION : 


Superstition, dark and dread, 
Is another hindering “ stone "’; 
Christ is risen from the dead, 
But his power they will not own, 
They who wander in the dark, 
Desolate, deceived, alone. 
Who shall roll away ¢2s “ stone” ? 


SELFISHNESS: 


Selfishness, that sordid thing 
Stands a hindrance great and strong; 
Who will haste some power to bring 
That will overcome the wrong ? 
Who will roll this “ stone" away ? 
What fair form in bright array ? 
Fear not, fear not, nor be dismayed, 
The risen Christ shall be thine aid, 
And angels fair in bright array 
Shall roll each hindering stone away. 


“ Indifference " shall give place at length 
To fervent interest in its strength, 

And “ ignorance ” be overturned 

By knowledge even now discerned ; 
Intemperance shall be removed 

When fair sobriety is proved, 

And “ superstition,” sadly strong, 

Shall feel the power of light ere long, 
While love divine shall take away 

The love of self with sordid sway. 
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Look up, take heart, O church of God. 
Along the way the angels trod, 
To roll away that stone of old, 
Shall come, with blessings manifold, 
The angels of his love and might, 
To clear the way of truth and right. 
Let not the eye of faith grow dim, 
But, trusting, serving, wait for him. 
[All join in singing softly to the old air of ‘ Jesus, 
Lover of My Soul” (Martyn) :] 


Long ago from Jesus’ tomb 
Angels rolled the stone away. 
Those who came with rich pertume, 


Found their darkness turned to-day. 
So on this bright Easter dawn, 

Lord of life and light and love, 
Let our hearts to thee be drawn, 

Send thine angels from above. 


Let them roll away the stone, 
Take away each hindering thing, 
Make thy power and glory known, 
Till the world shall own thee King. 
He is risen! Joyful word! 
Power and might to him belong; 
Spread the news till all have heard, 
Sing, O earth, the Easter song! 


Pm cans H. Fohnston, in Over Sea and Land. 





ROLL OF HONOR. 


Ill., Campbell Hill, Children’s Mission Band 
Me., Lewiston, Junior A. F., C, E., Main St. ch. 
N. H., Portsmouth, Junior A. F. C. E. 

Mich., Paw Paw, S.S 

Me., Greene, two primary classes, F.B.S.S...... 
Mich., Kingston, ‘ Emilie Barnes Mission Band” 
N. H., Gonic, Junior A. F. C. E 

Me., North Lebanon, “ Willing Workers " 
Mich., Manton, F. B. Mission Band 

Mich., Highland, Juvenile Mission Band 

Mass., Melrose Highlands, Junior A, C. F 

N. H., Rochester, Junior A. C. F. 

N. Y., Poland, Junior C, E 


Me., Portland, Junior Endeavor Band, ist F. B. chesch 2 oe 


Me., Thorndike S. S 


N. H., Alton, Junior A. C. F. 

Ill., Murphysboro, Junior A. C. F. 

Me., Lewiston, Primary Dept. Pine St. S. S. 

S. D., Valley Springs Mission Band ... . 
N.H., Milton, Junior A. C, F. 

Me., Dover and Foxcroft, Junior A, C.F 

Mich., Jackson, Junior Society 

Vt., West Charleston, Junior Society 

Pa., Keeneyville, Children’s Mission Band 

N. H., Laconia, Junior C. E., First F. B. ch. 

Me., South Windham, a friend 

N. H., Concord, Curtis Memorial ch., Junior Dept. . 
N. H., Hampton, “ Pearl Seekers ” 

N. H., Manchester, First F. B. ch., Junior A. C, F. 
N. H., East Rochester, Junior A. C. F, 

Vt., Lyndon Center, Junior A. F. C, E. 

Me,, Island Falls, F. B. S. S. class No. 5 

Me., E. Corinth, Mrs. J. N. Noble 


2 shares 
2 shares 
I share 
2 shares 
I share 
I share 
1 share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
4 shares 
1 share 
2 shares 
I share 
I share 
2 shares 
I share 
I share 
1 share 
2 shares 
I share 
I share 
t share 
I share 
1 share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
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Mich., Mason, Willing Workers I share 
Mich., Summerville and Pokegon Mission Band I share 
N. H., Lakeport, Junior C.’E., Park St, ch I share 
Minn., Nashville Center, Mission Band 1 share 
Iowa, Waubeek, Junior A. C. F. I share 
Minn., Huntley S.S. . ee 2 shares 
Kan., Union Valley, Children’ s Day eccces  Z8hare 
Me., Topsham, Children’s T.O.. . . 4 1 share 
Mass., Whitman, Intermediate A. C. F. Society of Bethany F. Bich. ... I share 
Mink. Bmore: FB. Sch. gos eee 1 share 
Me., West Bowdoin, children . 1 share 
Mich., Davison, Junior C, E. 1 share 
Mass., Amesbury, Junior A. C, F 1 share 
N.H., Bristol, Junior A.C. F.. . ‘ 1 share 
Mich., Hillsdale, Junior A, C. F. - . 2shares 
Me., Augusta, Juniors . . 1 share 
Ill., Marion, Children’s Mission Band I share 
Mich., Mayville, S. S. class I share 
R. I., Olneyville, Primary Dept.S.S. ....... I share 
N. H., Epsom, Primary S. S. class I share 
Iowa, Lockridge, Junior C, E, 1 share 
Vt., Frederick L. Tedford 1 share 
Me., Lisbon, Juniors ... . 1 share 
Ohio, Blanchester, Mission Band of F. B, ch 1 share 
N.H., Franklin Falls, Junior class in F.B.S.S. . 1 share 
Me., Clinton, Junior A. C., F. o).o.0te ‘ I share 








Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for February, 1898. 


MAINE, _ ape ny ere - Callie Weeks 
i Re he oe Moa : aco aux. for ia Durgin 
Aoguste mn. oe kacnte i Sransen, BO §g om Hollis for Bible woman 
ownfield aux. ‘ with Mrs, Smit 3 
Beusemiok ist F. B.S. S. Jan. instalment on W. Bowdoin aux. for Miss Coombs 
Miss Barnes’s sala ; W. Paris aux. for Miss Coombs .. . 
Charleston aux. F. : 
Clinton W. M.S. for } Sait Gomme eee ‘ NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
E po yeti a , Belknap Asso. col. 2.60 
Island Falls spare No. 5 F. . S. S. for Miss Center Sandwich aux. 4.c0 
Barnes . - 4.00 Danville a friend G. M eo ee 
Kennebunk ch. 3.50 Dover Hills H. and F. M.S. 5.14 
Lewiston Main St. * ch. aux. for Miss Coombs. 15.00 Dover Hills H. and F. M. S. for Julia Lett . 2.50 
Lewiston Mrs. S.S. Starbird Pine St. ch. for E. Rochester aux. for Miss Butts and Dom. 
support of childinS.O. . 25.00 Sci. Storer 5.00 
Limerick F. B. ch. aux. on "L. M.of Miss Gonic aux... . pee 3.50 
Mildred pees 2.70  Gonic aux. for F. F. 13.91 
Milo aux. F. 3-95 Hampton aux. ($10 for Miss Butts $5 for 
N. Lebanon de to complete L. M. in Maine Dom. Sci. Storer) 15.00 
W. M.S. of Mrs. E. J. ewan a ° a 
mid . . 2.2 
Oakiand ch OMe esl. ; ede Pps New Durham Q M. col. for Miss Butts and . 
Presque Isle A. E. en F. B. ch. én gee Bh iag Sci. Storer 2.49. 
Sebec Q. M. col. F.M. «2. «+ §25 New Durham aux. ... 5.00 
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Pittsfield Y. P. M. S. of F. B. ch. for Pittsfield 
Sch. in Balasore .... 
(The Nov. remittance of this Society was for 
same object.) 
Rochester Juniors of F. B. ch. for Miss Barnes  4.c0 
Rochester aux. for Sch. at Balasore. . . 9.75 
Sandwich Q. M. col. ae 10 Miss Butts trav. 
expenses... . 6.co 
Strafford Bow Lake col. at Miss Butts’ s visit . 3-73 
‘Strafford Corner for Miss Butts — Dom. Sci. 
at Storer college ... rar 2.00 
Suncook C, M. Warner for Emily eT ee 5.00 
yp 90 weasel yy: hl IE a 2.00 
sauepanon FD. 6.910.6cs ser sieiole « 1.co 


VERMONT. 


Huntington Q.M. W. M. S. col. ins Mrs. 
Smith .. Se 
Lyndon Center aux. for Mrs. Smith . <s 
Morrisville Mrs. J. Robie for Mrs. Smith . . 
No. Danville aux. for Mrs. Smith ...... 
Washington F. B. ch. for Mrs. Smith... . 
W. Charleston F. B. ch. for Mrs. Smith... 
W. Charleston Jun. C. E. for Miss Barnes 
Wheelock Q. M. for Mrs. Smith. ...... 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Haverhill a friendtoW.M.S. .....2.- 
Lowell Chelmsford St. aux. for Nettie... . 
Lowell Chelmsford St. aux. for Ramoni .. . 
Lowell Chelmsford St. aux. for Sayta .. 
Manchester F. B. ch. a friend for Mrs. Smith 
Melrose Highland Jun. A. C. F. for Miss 
Barnes 
Lynn High St. aux. 


RHODE ISLAND 
Auburn ch. for H. P 5 & Sis 
Auburn ch. for Ind. Dep . , 
-Olneyville S. S. birthday offering from primary 

Dept tor Miss Barnes for 1 ; 

Pawtucket aux. for Hattie Phillips | . 
Pawtucket aux. for Ind. Dept. pic iene 
Warwick Central aux. for Ind. Dep. bai 
Warwick Central aux. for H. P. ° 


NEW YORK. 
W. Windsor}F. M. . 
PENNSYLVANIA. 
Gibson Q. M. W. M. S. for ee teacher . 
Keeneyville Tioga Co. W.F.M.S..... 
ILLINOIS. 


Chester F. B. W. M.S. for F.M......+. 1.00 
Campbell Hill W. M.S. for F.M. . 1.50 
Campbell Hill children’s Miss. Band for F. M. 50 


INDIANA. 
Lagrange Q. M. W. M.S. for Poo Nee ‘. 
Topeka Mrs. Stoler for childinS.O. ... 
MINNESOTA. * 
Brainard aux. ($2 F. M. $6 H.M.)..... 8.00 
‘Champlin aux. for Bible teacher 12.50 
Huntley aux. ($7 F. M. $5 ow college) . 12.00 
Minneapolis aux. Mrs. A. B. Quimby for 
F.M ps @ oi ow 


$6.25 


oe, ae es @ 8 © e 


17.00 


* eo +b 2 4 + .6 2 B 


15.00 


THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


Nashville aux. ($12 F. M. $5 H. M.) ... - $17.00 
Sherburne aux. for F. ehnbiceke 4-75 
Verona aux. for F. M. : 
Winnebago City aux. in addition to contribu- 

tion in Jan. receipts for Storer college .. . 1.00 


SOUTH DAKOTA. 


Sioux Falls Ella L. Darling for neal = 
widow in Widows’ Home ...... 


MICHIGAN. 


Berrien, Summerville and Pokegon (T. O.)for 
gen. fund hte 

Brownsville aux. (aH. M. and 1-2 Dr. M. 
Bacheler’s sala 

Calhoun and N "Branch G. M. for Dr. Mary 

Pr ge rn ae sage ‘ $ 
ook’s Prairie aux. ( r. Mar ’s sala 1.25 
H. M. $1 ‘ys lary $: 

Davison aux. (1-2 Dr. Mary 1-2 H. M. ) 

Elsie aux. (1-2 Dr. Mary 1-2H.M.) . 

Fairfield aux. (life membership) wb sh M. on 
Dr. Mary’s salary 

Fennville aux. (1- 2 Dr. M. 1-2 H. M.). re or 

Genesee Q, M. (1-2 Dr. Mary 1-2H.M.) . . 

Gobleville aux. (Dr..Mary) . 

Green Oak aux. (1-2 Dr. Mary 1-2 H.M.). 

“a Q. M. ($12.32 Dr. Mary Bacheler 

M. 


$4 

Scien and White River Q. M. (H. M. $1. 92 
native preacher $6) 

Oakland Q. M. (1-2 H. 1-2 Dr. Mary 

Paw Paw aux. (Dr. Mary $2.2 

Sanilac Q. M. (1-2 H. #nd 1-2 Dr. ay 

So. Litchfield aux. (1-2 H. and 1-2 Dr » alle 

Summerville and Pokegon Miss. Band for Dr. 
Mary . 

W. Cainbria Miss. Band for Dr. Mary . 

W. Oshtemo aux. (1-2 Dr. M. 1-2 H. M. 

Mrs. Green for Dr. M 


12.50 


HM. $2.26) 


Aurora aux. for Miss Scott 

Blackhawk and Buchanan Q. M. for Miss 
Scott 

Bryantsburg aux. for Miss S 

Delaware and Clayton aux. for Miss S. 

Estherville aux. for Miss S. 

Fairbank aux. for Miss S. . 

Lamont aux. for Miss S. 

Little Cedar Valley Q. M. for Miss S. . 

Little Cedar ch. for Miss S 

Spencer aux. for Mtss S. 


NFW BRUNSWICK. 


St. John West Mrs. S. Shepherd for Golden 
emorial Fund . 

St. John West Mrs. G. A. Hartley for Golden 
Memorial Fund 

St. John West Gertrude Hartley for Golden 
emorial Fund 


Total 


Laura A. DeMeritre, 7reas. 
Dover, N. H. 
per Epytu R. PorTER, Asst. Treas. 


CorreEction.—Credit in January receipts to Mary R. Wade $3 was for Golden Memorial. 
_——- +> + - 
FORM OF BEQUEST. 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of ——— to the Free Rantist ‘Voman’s Missionary Society, a 


corporation of the state of Maine, 








